IN weakness and fever and pain,
.When dumbly a man abhors all that IK* is and has

done,

When a horror of darkness covers his soul:
Then, Redeemer, 0 then, is Thy strength his stay.

In failure and shame and despair,

When a man is broken and lost,

When his soul knows well that the work of Ids life is in

vain:
Then, Redeemer, 0 then, is Thy strength his stay,

In the deep black tides of a grief more bitter than death,

When a man is forsaken, bleeding and torn,

When his soul is shrivelled and seared iu the thought of

the years ahead:
Then, Redeemer, 0 then, is Thy strength his ntay.

In the last grim issue of all when life is a dream behind,

And my soul fares forth alone;

Then, Redeemer, 0 then, shall Thy saving strength be

my stay,
And beholding the face of death I shall find there tho

face of my Friend,
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